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| F alſe Charafler , lately wrote againſt 


WOMANKIND. 


Muliere bond omnia comprebenduntur. 


_— 


Vertuous Woman,O ye Gods! who dare 
Preſume to ſpeak or write her CharaQer ? 
Or what Pot-Poet dare attempt to vex 
By curſed Libels this ſo glorious Sex ? 

A Sex that was by Heav*ns Decrees defign'd 
To be ( and is) the beſt of Human kind. 
For Woman has a vertue that's ſublime , 
Above the Battery of Fate or Time. 
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An4 in this 2x there certain Rays are found , 
Which tor on: Grace can make, but all compound. 
In wit, mocefty, and vertuous deeds , 


This 5207 Divine Celeſtial Sex exceeds, 

A beauty alto, not toArt in Debt, 

Rather agreeable, Divine, than great. 

An ye likewiſe, wherein at once do meet 

The beams of trueſt kindneſs, and of wit. 

The faireſt Tulips , and the Roſe o'th Buſh, 

- Dodraw their Tin&ure frem her Lip and Bluſh, 

> An undiſſembled modeſt Innocence , 

">; Apt not to give, nor yet to take offence. 

* A Face that's modeſt, charming , and ſerene, 
" A ſober, vertuous, and yet lively meen. 

As many Diamonds together ye , 

And dart one luſtre to amaze the Eye; 

So Woman is that bright Etherial Ray , 

Which many Stars doth in one Light difplay : 

For in her Face the captives modeſty , 

Which is completed in Divinity. 

Her very glances fet all Hearts on Fire , 

And check them if they ſhould too much aſpire. 
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If ſhe but ſmile, no Painter ere would take 
Another obje& , when he'd Mercy make. 

And Heav'n ſuch ſplendor hath to her allow'd, 
That no damn'd Mamnan can her Beauty cloud. 
That if the frown, none would but phancy then 
Juſtice deſcended there to puniſh Men. 

Nay , her common looks, I'm aſham'd to call 
One fingle Grace , they are compos'd of all : 
And if we Mortals could the Dodtrine teach , 
Her very Eyes and looks do Language teach. 

Her Souls the Image of the Deity, 

That till preſerves its Native purity : 

Which Men can neither threat'n nor allure, 

Nor by their dev'liſh Characters obſcure. 

The Innocence that -in her Heart doth dwell, 
Angels themfelves can only parallel. 

Such conitancy of modeſt witty Law 

Guides all her ARions, that al Men may draw 
From her own Soul the nobleſt precedent, 

Of the moſt ſafe, wiſe , vertuous Government. 
Oh! I muſt think the reſt, for who can write, 
Or into words confine what's infinite ? 

For ſtriving to deſcribe quite. to the end 

Of her, - that all- the World doth comprehend, 
Is a moſt- wild Ambition ; ſo for me 

To draw her Picture, is flat Lunacy. 

But yet by what's here writ, the World may fce 
I am the firſt drew Truth to Poetry. 


FINTS. 
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